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and Example co Greatneſsati$-Go 
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plifh 
as nowilling.co-hear your Praiſes, as 
other men their Faults. I ſhall therefore 
onely implore your gi! 4 Par. 
Prote: 42 nt 
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On the T itle , that was fixedapon the trof, 0 Fa 
ow our Bleſſed Savionr : 


hs, [<ſus of Nazareth King: of the Jon = 


= b Imploratiq. | 
Y G Lmighty Maker (on whoſe Power divine 
17> [EA The Seraph and the ſacred'Cherubin 4 © | 
a2 A Actend with holy Anthems) gracious be 

., Fomy Deſign; Oh make my Poetic 
ils ure as an Angels Eſſence, chas it may / © » _ 


rg [ig in thy Quire, — negle&cd Chy- * © 
ww HK. : Bc- 


PIETY and POESY. © 


To make the Good ptove Conftant, Bad Convert $ 
Then ja this Line I may declare my Muſe, 
Feſus of Nazareth King of the Jews. 
This 37ad5nce Pilet's Tirle, and his feſt — Fobn 
When it was fixt onthe divinerCreſt 19.19 


Of my Eternal Lord : Oh ! I muſt grudge 

At thee falſe Pilat, Couldfſt thou judge thy Judge ? 

Could thy oblivious Soul to ſoon expell 

The appreb#hion gf each Miracke 

His potcat Powet performed ? he wou'd 

Legions of Angels had ſecur'd his Bloud Matth. 

From thy infulting Tyranny, for hee 26.53 

That was thy Pris'ner, conld have captiv'd Thee : 

Otr! then how durſt thy Rebel! heare abnfe | 
Teſis of Nazareth Kiny of the Fews. 


| '(likea juft Jadge) didffnot puniſh them 
White _ Joes ot malice)Spte on him? Met. 
Why did thy lewder Laws the Traitor miſs 27.30 
That feaF'd his Maſter's Murther with a Kiſs ? Mer. 
Why did thy black thoughts hold confpiracy: 146 
To ſcnd himto thy long-vow'd Enemy ? | 
His death, Pilat's and Ferod's hatred ends, 23-7 
When True ſouls ſuffer, Impious mew-are Friends. 
But why did thyjajarious 1ent. paſſe - Mat. 
_ On Jeſus clear, for guilty Barrahss = ak 


-_ 


FTI LOOTH St 


PIETY ind POEZY: 
| (A Murtherer)that did (lks chiv) refuſe | 
| Feſta of Natareth King of the Jews. 


ert of But ({Scriptuns eF ) Eternity decreed —Met.26 34, 

1] That on the Croſſe the King of kings muſt bleed, 
Condemn'd by Vaffals z Pilat, dar't thou fir 
LIpon the Bench for whom the Bat was fic ? uy 
Obdurate Judge, conld not thy Eyes relenc 

19] To ſee the glory of an Intiocent - 

Brought to thy guiley Seſhon? whete the Jury : -; 

pe ?} Inftead of , and True, are fraught with Fury 

Such (as without Exatnination) cry'd, . 

(With yogen lowd) Let him be crucified, . *'; 

His Blond be wort us : thus they accuſe Matth, 

th. Feſms of Nezateth King of the Jews 23:28 


©: | Yeareall guilty, anthis bloud will bee 

On alll your Generations : yet ggree 

To call yotir Verdi&s back : No ? then go ont 
They love no Good, dread! no Damnation : 

Me thinks the purple purchaſe Judas fene Math... 
Tat. | Confefing he Betrdy d the Innocent Hs 
.30] Should give your any Senterce aft affront; © © | 
far. | His words were True, He rook his Death pot # - 
X Thongh *twas 2 defpcrate'one x Cond he expe 


el A better End for ſuch a bloudy A&? | 
3,7 Like Ends nwtt fall to alt who do refuſe -/ 

S*] * Feſuws of Nazareth King of the Fews "oh | 
' bo 4 ) | +) * * »- 
26] B:3 $43.3 All 
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IETT-and POESY 
All that you canalleadge, is this, He ſaid, 
Deſtroy.this Temple, and ( withoat Man's aid ) 
You ſhall perceive(in 3 days ſpace)that then Mat; 

my own power) # ſhall be built agen-: 

were your Wiſdomes then? could not your 
And learned Rabbins know the Myftcries wiſe 
This Oracle pronoumc'd ? He did foreſhew 
The Temple of his Bodies overthrow : . 
This Temple you do ruine, and you ſhou'd 
Pay for the Sacriledge, your guilty Bloud : | 
Although with Stripes and Scorns ſtill you abuſe 
 Feſus of Nazareth, King of the Fews. 


He bears his Croſs,toyls till he's oat of breath, John 


. Oh cruel, muſt he Labour for his Death? 139.17. 
But Simon takes his Burthen,and goes on Mark, 
Lnder the Tree muſt bear Salvation : 15-21. 


A Fruit that we ſhould for Souls comfort keep, 
Although the firft Plantation makes mie weep : 


Mark, 
here was the Croſs up-reared,and on-that, 15.22. 
Lord-was hoyſted, nail'd, deridcd ar, 
This Tule plac'd upon him, which enſues, 
Feſus of Nazaretb, King of the Fews. FJob.19.19. 


Now doth he Pray,'and his 'dread Father woo 

To Pardon, cauſe they know not what they doe ; Luke 

Now goth his Humin Nature loudly cry, 23.34- 

\ Koi Eloi Lamaſabatthanie ; Mark 15.34» 
, Now 


' Now was their Journy ended, for they ſaw 
- Theplace of Death, Skul'-bearing- Golgotha z 


26-6Ic, 
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PIETY nt FOBSY, | 
Now he refigns the Ghoſt, his Spirit flies, Mar. 
Hieruſalem is fll'd with Prodigies ; 15.37. 
The Graves are open'd, the cold Dead come out, 
Ranging the fatal City round abuut;Mat. 27.5 2,5 3 
The Temple rends;kow conld it ftand alone ”. 
After the Jews remov'd the Comer'Stony? . Epbeſ. 
Ob ! let this prompr my Soul nereto abuſe . 2.20, 

Teſus of Nazareth, King of the Fews. if 


A Dream of Dooms:- Day, 


TY: eams are the Stories of our Sleep, they be * 
The things thar beſt perſwade;'Security 
Is not in beds of ſofteſt Down, for they i220 
Diſturb by Night, like onr Deſigns by Day r ' 7 7 
Yet there be ſome who have them inekRion, | © 
To be the Prophets of our next days Hfion : p 

I ſhall hold no opinion, but refer--_ © - 4... 
Them and their Nutbees to th* IAterpreter 2 - »': N---4 
But T'le declate my own ; The hourof Night | ofa 7H 
Nature, and Cuſtome; did'at once invite; * 7 VA 

My weary Brain to Reſt.” I made ry; Frayer <7 0% 
To'my Preſerver, and did ſtraight prepare 3 1/52®, 


Toentertain their bounty : Not anhour *% 1/5 ? 
 HadSleep poſfe{s'd'me with his paſſivepow'ry* 26 F | 
But fizch a'Pream] had, as made meflow * - -** TT 


n my own Seat and Tears, a greater Woe- - 2g: t 


"—_ 
— "bt 


Nere did engrofle the grieving ſoul of Man 5 


| ive: thoſe black days, Eppr ten plugs beg es begwail © | 


| O30 3 F = 


PIETY ind POET, 


he rg, 


ME: thonghe up to a barren Mountains bead, 
High as ambitiaus Babel, I was led + 
By my own gentle Gemize, there to. ſee | 
What was nere taught me by Coſinegraphy, 
The Quarters of the World; Caſting my eyes 
Full in the Fo the glorious Sun gan riſe 
' Juſtin buy Face, his Beams had {6 much pow'r, 
| 5, ms d my prolſpett; yet before an hour 
pird, met ought the Sun began , 
x eller # backwards ran, © ! . 
 Orclſe my eysdeciev'd we; all the Air 
+ Me thought 4 arew thick, as if it did pr ow, 
{ To giveths Earth a fhowre ; for ] ſpice” 
Reo co this Cave NhrArdno begin 
. to r Caves,tne $o 
Her diſmal Note,as when the Day may og ; 
> And gow the Sun was toriy'd to derkne(s to, 
, IE 
that my ; 
Coulda de declave where wy own feet did and 2 
all were numm'd, and did relig * 
| Conan: ; __ = _ Denies 
3 ce Lwas depriv'at re 
þ- [here fom + heapeay the Night 
 Fhe Moon did cilk, andyer 
hor of ae, bus 
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PIETY and POESY. 
'And'nothing was teft to be underſtood: . 
'Where ſhe declined, but an Orb of Blau. * 1 
Lord ! how I rrembled then, {© did the Hill: {.+ 
Whereon I ſtood, as if *t were Scniible 
, Of this prodigious Change, the Stars did ſaff 

As ſoon as fix, and now, were wendring all : 

Where were (thought I ) th? Aſtronomers this year, 
They did not quote this in the Kalender ? 

Now down the Hill I creep'd, purpos'd to fee 
How the great Clry took this Prodigie : © 1! 
I ſaw 't was full of Liphts,ere I was there, 
I heard the cries of Women, a great fear zl. 8 
Poſſe(s'd the Poorer ſort,and ſixth as thoſe, :{Tofe} - 
Whom , Heaven knows, had nought bur Lives xi 
The Rich were banquetting, ye might have fpyed!\ 
In ſuch a ftreet a Bridegroom and his Bride *'- ©; 
Wedded for L»ft, and Riches ; here agen, | 
A Crew of coftly. Drunkards, that had been 

Making one Day of ſeven ; there another, 
Like curſed Cain, deſtroying his own Brather 4 | | 


A 


Yorider a Fourth, who, mas great exceſſeg! | » 511] - -2 
Waſteth his Soul with an" Mthitereſs : = 1 # ,Þ 
EreI couldtnrn to ſich anothet fights. < f* 

I did behold in Heaven a ftranyge wx Wh” 

As if 't were burning Brimſtone,and,at lafty - 54! 


I coutd perceiveic fall like rain, fo faſt, : 
I thvwght thar Heaven would have dropty I cry'd/ 
All you that will by Faith be Fuftifiet, | td 
wh & foot ; this is the Fatal Di F4r111 ts i 
oz Savior bids you Wktb and Prop 1. - | 
B 4 Greag -, 
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PIETY and POESY. 


Laden with pretty Children, till they dic: 
No Dig can ftill their crying, and each Xiſſe 
The Mother gives, .aſhowre of Sulphur is : 
Letchers, InſatiateSthupets, with their ſhames, 
As they firſt met in fire, depart in flanes ; 
No flattering Epitaph,'or Elegi®, 
Hangs on the Herſe of proud Nobility. 
The Epidemick fires, at once, do fling 
Into one Grave, a'Vaſſal, and a King: 
Qur' Judges leave the: Senate, throw away 
| © Their reverend Purple, and in Aſhes pray 
-..»" To that great Fudgeof Heaven, in whole Eys ' 
- Relrnting Pitty, and Compun®tlon lies : 
Husbands embrace their Wives, but.cre'they part, 
Both burn to'Cindars, Death had never Dart 
That gave ſucti;cruel Torments z ſome do flie 
To Rivers to affwage their Miſery, 
, Bur all iqvain; for fire hath there more power 
Than ever water oh flaming fbowre * | 
' Isnot to b< avgideds*all do run, | 
# But none know whether; now my Dream is done 3 
 Forherel wak'd, and glad1 wasto fee, | 
-- *Twi$ but a Dream ; vet Lord, 1 graciqas be 
” - Ta myrequeft,thar this Nights Dream 
" Still in my thong hes, then ſball 13/atch 


Great Struftures were brit Bonfres, Turrets ſwovt 
"In their own Lead,whil'ſt here poor wretches come 
Halt roaſted in the'Rain, and Mothers flic 0? 


» & 
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PIETY and POESY 


0: Lot's Wife looking back to Sodom. 


Nuld not theAnge!s charge(weak woman)tum 
Thy longing Eyes from teeing Sodom burn? 


What Conſolation could thou think to ſee 
In Puniſhments that were as due to thee ? 

For *tis without diſpnte, thy onely Sin 

Had made thee One, had not thy Husband been 
His Righteouſneſs preſerv'd thee, who wenton 
Without defire to ſee Confufion 

Rain on the wretched Citizens, but joy'd 
That God decreed Thou ſhouldſt not be 
Nor thy two Daughters, who did likewiſe flie 


The flaming Plague, without caſting an Eye * © 
Towards the burning Towers, what oy theethem . 
| Since they went on, fo to-lcak back age#?- 1} 11% | 


it 4 


But God whoſe Mercy would not let his:Fre-; ©: 
Puniſh thy Crime, as it did theirs, in fire; 

With his divine Compun&ion did confend ;-: 
Ar once to give thee Death and Momenent:; : 
Where I perceive engraved on thy ftone-! : 3:7 
Are lines that tend to Exhortation : 

Which that by thy Offence, I may take liced, 


Tfhall (with {acred application) Read, - 


deſtroy'd, *} 


y +*T 
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"PIETY and POESY, 


The Inſcription, 


this Pillar do I lie 
Buried, where no mortal Eye 
Ever could my Bones defcry. 


* VV 


a 4a. Set bd ALYIH A.  HTTOQ)T,. 


When I ſaw great Sodom burn 
To this. Pifer I did turn,” * 


Where my Body is my Urn. 4 


Yon to whom my Corps Ihew 
Take true warning by my wo, 
Look not back, when God crics Go. 


They that toward vireac bigh 
dr marry calt an Eye | '! 22486 
wice as fardo frotait flic. © | 


Conncel then I give to thoſe 
Which the path to blifle have chule, 
Farn not back, ye tannoc lofe. 


Þ That win let your whole hearts lie, ” 
{If ye letther backward fie L 
© They'll quickly grow s hard « 7. 


_— 


© *w. 94... Acton dt 


PIETY and POESY, 


On Eve taſting the Apple. 


T-+ Je Fruit was amiable to the Eys,: 

"Twas fit for feed,” twas (Good,'twould make ont 
. I The ſubtil Serpent wanted neither tale, — (Wiſe, 
Nor terms of Art, to ſet the fruit'to ſale: 

- adſite the words ti Almighty did repeats" 

_, | in ſaying Of tha Tree yt ſpall not cat, 

, | Propofi hy here viſe that by 

The taſting this forbidden fruic, ye die, 

Should have ſufficient force in ye to fright 

The Tenyters craft, and your own Appetite : 

Could ye <onceit, a Serpent (made as you 

By th' will of God ) more than your Maker + 
But *cis ja vain mypoſiorthus to vent 

*Gainſt you that have receiv'd your prnifoment, + 
Yet give-me leave to grieve; nA fince your feT,- - 
2 fruit hath wrought diſeaſes in us $4. T 


On the Children of Iſrael nearmur- 
ring at Manna, © 


ri Pong, can yeno ſooner boaſt--' + 1 T 
1% eare ſecur'd from Pharacb, and the-corſs -' Me 
Drcnea Egypt, but (tharto obtain V3 3 
| Their Fleſb-pots) ye would be their Slaves — 


a. | A 


great made his Servants free, 
And te thy py de he q: 7 | 


"IV : 


PIETY and POESY. 
Are not your Labours ended ? or doth Care 
Perplex your icnces for thenext days fare ? 
What is't doth cauſe your murmur , 
Are ye not fed with Manna ? Angels diet : 

Are ye not ſated ev*ry Morn and Even, 

Wich food in pearly viols, ſent from Heaven ? 
Your two firſt Parents in the Garden, had 

No greater ftore, why will you then be fad 2 
And call down angry Juſtice, to exclude 

This plenty from you, for Ingratitude ? 

Are ye not God's Ele ? doth he not tell, 

He will protet his choſen Iſrael ? 

And yet ye grieve, and murmur at the food 

He ſends'ye, which is tempecarely good, 

Fit for your Conftitutions ? and doth'bleſs 
Your Bodies with it in a Wilderneſle :. 

Theſe Aﬀts of wonder, were your:Food as baſe 
As it isvery precious, might breed Grace: - 
In your wngratefull ſonls; you ſhould conſent 
Together to be thanktully Content, | 
For theſe high Favors, which he nere did ſhew 
Since Adams fall; toany but to you : - 

> HItis content, and thaxkefulnefi that makes 

* - Courſe Fare appear as fine as Coſtly Cakes : 


Then pray tor thoſe two Vertnes, you that have: | 


More then -2ufefu!pl-nty, yet ſtill crave, 
Whilſt the profuſeſt Banqeeter ſhall-fic 

T* invent ſtrange Diſhes, "til he wafts his wit, 
And ftarvesttis ne to. Ir is not Meat 
Onely, that makcs the body fhcew replear z, 


diſquiet ? 


=— 


PIET Y/and;POESYT 

Bat 'ris the grace of God that muſt attend 

Our Meals in their beginning and their end. 

That feeds the poor man when bis Table's (pread 

t > [With a Courſe cloth, the Rich mar's retus'd bread, 

And his own dear-got penny-worth, which (cat 

- {He ncither doth repine, or with for meat; 

* TIFhis ts a life of Peace, Content, and Good, 

It cheriſheth as well the Soul, as bloud ; 

The dif-contenited ftomacks when they ſpice 

A diſh they Iike, oft ſurtet,or elſe die; 

So did the I/ avlites when Queils were fent, 

Their plent} did become their puniſhment : 
But let me crave,Oh ! thou Onnipotent, 
That canſt, and dofſt allow Food and Content, 
Thou Saviour, that did the thouſands feed - 
With two poor _ and five loves of Bread; 
That didſt the T empters rude Requeſt deny, 
V'Vhen as thou ſaidſt, Man not by Bread onely = 
Muft live, but by the precious words that do 
Procced from thee, Grant me thoſe Diſhes too 5 «+. 
For then I know Want never can controul ; 
My repleat Body or inſpired ſoul, 
Let me with joy thy Benefits embrace 

And,when thou ſend'it me Manna, give me Grace, 


4 
- 


"and -POESY; 


Oz Mary Magdalen's comting to the Tomb 


of our Saviour. 


"7 Hileſt the ſad night wasdark,and filent.the 
To th" Sepulcher comes Mary Magdalen, ' 


She fears no idle Fancies af the Night, 

Faith in the deepeſt Darkneſs, ſhines moſt bright, 
The Temples rending,nor the Prodigies, 

Thar came to grace the Worlds great Sacrifice, 
Frighted not her, but all alone, to th* Tomb 
Ot ber dead Lord is poor Maria come, 

No Apparition could ber terror be 

An Apparition,” twas ſhe came to ice. . 


Ow Peter catlid to be a Fiſher of 
HET 


TY 7 Hen Simon Peter from his Fiſhers trade 


By Chrii was calfed, and a Man-<fifher made, 


The World ſoon ſcorn'd him, and would not be 
Like Fiſh, by Peter,nor by Feſws Bought z (caught 
Yer there is no great wonder in't, for whcn 
fave ye known Fiſh affeft the Fiſher-men. 


. 
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PIETY aid POESY 


| On Peter's Impriſenment and Releaſe. 


| The wretched bondage of a Fazlprs Key ? 


I There is 80 Myjefly, like Martyrdan : 
">; ; ; 


I the Gredt Shepherd, whom our Saviour call'd 
To feed his Sheep and Lambs, like them, inftall'd 
Now by a wolviſh Tyrant ? Or did he 
Envy our Peter's office ? and would be 
Himſelf in that bigh place ? Badmer (we know) 
Defire-a Good-mar's T itle, though they ſhew 
No virtne of thcir Calling, Thieves would be 
Term'd True men, though their Trade be Felony, 
Tis a ſtrange govern'd Kinydom, where they keep 
Shepherds im bold, and'Wolves to feed their Sheep : 
Muft Heavens mighty Keeper now obey 


Muſt Fetters cling about his ſacred Bones ? 

And, for his Gur, four bold Duaternions a 
Of Life-depriving Sovldiers, ſuch as flic 

All as that tend not unto Tyranny 2 

What is the Sawit accus'd of ? Can your Laws 
Inflift apuniſbment without a Cauſe ? 

Was he too Holy for your vitious Time? » 

Too juft ? or, was his Innocence his Crime ? 

'Tis a hard caſe where virtve muft intreat 

For right, when Guilt fits on the Jud t ſeat 3 
Peter this Gaſt is thine ; yet (thoudoſt know) | 
Not thine alone, 'twas our great Maſters t 

Then fince his Neck unto thae Toke did come 


Obſerve 


- | , . ant Þ of OES Yi 

* Obſerve the Sequel * In the dead of Night, 
V'Vhen Silence rul'd the ſkepy VVorld, and Light 
VVasquite cxtinguiſh'd, (for the Lor&did make 
 K darker ſure, for his lov'd Peter's ſake) 
For whoſe abaſe Herod and's impious Men * 7 
Wight well deſpair of ſeeing day agen-: | 
Inpri/on'twixt two ſtoutearm'd Souldiers, there 
Moſt ſweetly ſlept our holy Priſoner, - (immure 
Thopgh burthened with his Chains, Nougat can 
Reft from that Soul that is. from guilt ſecure : 
A tudden Light more glorious than the Sun 
Enter'dthe Priſon. V Valls, which firſt begun 
* To ſtrike and awake Feter, it is held 
A doubt; whether that Peter firſt did yield 
- Fhe motion of his Eyes unto the ſmite 
This glori6us body gave him, or his Light, 
But nowhe ts commanded to ariſe, 
To ſhake his Bonds off, which he doth, off flics 
Fhe Locks, and Bolts of Friſon-Doors,; and He 
Follows this Light thatleads to Liberty : 

Thus,in one Minutezdoth the Failer leeſe 

(Spight of his care) his Pris ner, and his Fees, 


FA bn_—} ond vo Fl 


VS . 


on 3 Toki L 


Imploration. 


Ord fill my Soul with Innocence, and then 

I care not though 1 be in Daniels denn, | 

Pch' firy-Furndace nought can me affail ; F 
Were lock'd up in Fonds water Goal 5; . - « -+ 7 | 
"_ "73 »- mW 
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Why didft 


PIETY and POESY. 
Juſt Joſephs pit, or Peter's priſon, all” 

f I remain in Irmocente are ſmall: 
And: as thou ſaidft to Peter, ſay to me 
Shak of thy Bonds, le do't, and Follow thee, 13 


On the Petiteht thief apor the ” : [ 


Toa time to cry Remember, *twas an Four ws 

Fic to invoke thy dying Saviour fe 

For an eternal life, yer it is ſtrange. . ._ 

To ſee this bleſſed, un-expetted, Change 

In thee, a Thief, Wy couldſt thou hope to be. . . 

Preſerv'd by hj that was condemn'd.| BY ike thee? | #8 

Or # thou didft conceit his power could s giye., | 

A Lifets thee; Why didft not a5k to pe ? 

As did thy Partner, whoſe defire was thus, 

If thou be Chrif, ſave.thou thy ſelf, and Ys : 

Then might ye hope after your ſtrange Reprieves 

Ta rok agen, be more notorious Thievs's, . 

Reſolve to keep the Paſſenger id \F 

To fteal in {pigh of aro] OF T0 0 | 
on'asK his Kingdom, there's ho place Tf 


. IFrom the known Traveller ; the Weatlhe giv gives Ek 
' Can never br devour'd by Rige, or Thieves +, ir 


Fir for thy Trade, No Maskto hide hy face - Fi 


But this was not'thy Aim, thy 194e6utg 1 lee; | 
[5was not fof this thou cri dt XR emreyt: E/ : ; 
For thou vert Fenitent, and from each Bk IINY Bb 


FET/Y; and POESY. 

"What ever thou didſt force from any one. | 
Thy Teares diſtilPd a Reftitution oh 
Buc array or exc 'rwas that Eye 
That look'd and m rgctful Peter cry 
: - After his Ep Sar whoſe bles'd Siph 
Can give a Thief Repentance, blinde men, light ; 
- Thengg came thatFyitþ, which madethee to belicy 
This 74/ws had a Kingdom for to give : 
That taught. thee.to gbtain it, that did ſhew 
How by Repentance thou muſt thither go ; 
That made thee to cry qut undauntly, 
When thou cont if thither, Lord, Ren me : 
Let mg Sweet Saviour take this Thiet's advice, 
And I ſpall be with thee in Paradiſe ; - - 
No Fagot, Gibbet, Rack, or Ax ſhall fear me, 
. * If on my Croffe, Thave a Cure ſo near me, | 


Charity begins at home. 


Hen Chrit? (9 ſave Bchievers from all evils 
Gave his Di fm power to caſt qut Devi 
Fi 7h who did his Mafer's life betray) 

t is ſuppos'd, had no lefſe power than they 
Ang yet we cannot read amongſt the many 
Great Ads they did, that exe he caſt out any 
* The Obſtacle is foynd, for Judges fins 
In the firſt Rule, where Charity begins, 

It was'not ſtrange, he diſ-poſſeſſed none 


From others, that could not firk caſt out: own : 


S* $; 4 


EXE Sz O aa 
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PIETY and BOESYT, 
Learn here ye Teachers, ere yego about 1 = 
To clear mens Eyes, firſt take your own bean votrt : 
That then thoſe beams of darkneſs being gon 
Men may behold in you the Beams oth' Sen, 


- 0# holy Faſting, and on holy hunger, © ” 


" A N bly Faffing may be call'd a Feaf?, 
Ic feeds the fainting Sal,and givet it reF, 
He that would gain a be for Everlaſting 
By God's acconnt, is onely full with faſting, 
A boly Hunger doth :uppreffe all Evil, 
That kinde of Hunger fthiſheth the Devil, 


IS 
Oz our Saviour paying Tribute, ©; 


was decreed the King of Kings muſt pay 
Exatted Tribute, to a Kimiz of Clay 5 
Ceſar muſt have his Image, and his birth PO 


als May well cxa&t it, *tis but Earth zo Earth « - 


Y 


 Weare Chriffs es our Seuls onely cafer, _ +» 


{| Adore him by the name of Mercury, 
RX C 2 


Why ſhould not he have's due as well as Ceſ@r F 


Oz Paul's bealing the Creeple at Lyſtra, by 3-77 


Hen Chrif to Paul his Curing wer reveal weal'd 
And he at Lyfrahad aCreople -- 
The aftoniſt'd People, with hands heavy! of high, 


wy 
4 


- 


bo 


& PIETY and POESY. 


* The God of Eloguence, and well they might 
 _ . Whoſe Forge could make aCreeple walkopright. - 


; 


Ort the holy Gho#t deſcending like a Dove. 


Wy" Fobn(unwilling "cauſe anworthy) lead 
| Chriſt into Fordan, ore his glorious head 
Hovers a Dove, whoſe bright wings would not ceaſe 
Till they were ſpread over the Prince of peace ; 
Well may our Tartles grieve their ſad eſtates, | 
When Dyves from Heaven: come to ſeek their Mates, 


Sapiens Dominabitnr AStris. 


of Ave the ſtar light to th'three Wiſe men from far? 
N 0 *twas thelr Faith gave light unto the ftar. 


On the Phariſees requiring of a Sign. 
y aro Phariſees, what would ye more 
0 


ſhew the Coming of our Savzar . 
Then ye tiave ſeen ? hath nor his power, and might, 
'Givn Creeples legs ? and to the blinde their jipht 2 
Reſtor'd to life, and health, a Corps that dyed, 
Was ſhrowded, coffhr'd, grav'd, and putrified? 
Fol ay ſouls, turn'd Water into Wine ? * 
et (for 411 this) ye ill require a Sign ; 


Que Savipur ſil), ſome greater Sign muſt give 3 = 5 


k is a fignt (vain men) you'll not believe, 


ted bod 4 << » td 4 tn Ah. bk _ oct 6 


aſc 


rc3, 


. That way of waunding is the means to cxre MW, 7 n 


On Saul's Converſion 7 his Journey © i t ; 
4:1 to Damaſens. 4 
Wis Sau was call'd to-be a:Corventine, (light © 

God's glorious preſence feruck him ) 


VIS Fav] then Gn babs3; HyegrLo-! 1-3 


PIETY and POESY: 
On our Seviour's yeceiving of Children, 1, 


Rcept we be converted, and become 

As little Children we ſhall have no room 
In God's eternal Kingdom, and who cre 
Can be fo humble, ſhall be greateft there, 
Or he that will receive ſo ſweet a flower. 
Into his boſom, hugs his Saviour : 
But he that ſhall offend ſach little Ones © 
That are believing, better 'twere Mill-ftones + '*4 1 5 
Were hung about his fatal nech,, and he wh 
Render'd aprey tothe devawring - : 12,504 
It Children Lord, are acceptable then CS al 
Make me a Childe, Let me be born agen. | 


On our $aviour's ſaying, he brought 4 Snurd, 


Ur Saviour faid, he came to bring a Sword n 
\_Finto the World, *tis true, that was his Word,” _ 
Lord; ftrike our hearts with that, and ſo . 
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PIETY: and POST; 


| | The lufire ftruck him to the Earth, and he 


—_ rebaund riſe to Eternity ; 
khere Ambition, learn this of Saul, 


|  Theonely way to riſe bigh, is to fall. 


On x the words, Scriptum eſt, 


Ur Saviour gives the perfe&t Revelation 


To his Diſciples of his Death, and Paſian, 
When J}4ſemen ſee known Dangers they prevent umy 
= ; fore-ſaw his Wrongs,but under=went urut 


9 & no quiet, ca(e, or reſt, 

S- Unit Meng po pertorm'd Quod ſeripuaned, 
of F clogus betwixt Saul, the Witch of 
en; and the Ghos# of Samud. 


The Intradudtion. 


prima oud Philiftines did prepare 

| Fhcir -in trightfall arderto make Way 
: Mi the Tſraelites, Saul (their wifh'd King ) 

l l If, whe and unto Gilbea did bring 

_M a na whefe (tilLche ad -Fvents (Tents + 


threatning Wer had brought they pitch'd their 
= bor the proud Foe = 


*cauſc he did ng more inheris 
| ThePinn ers af pn 


b PFLYD.ACCSCCLCIODDLDOSDOTTTETS 


Saul{o infinite, he greatly fear'd; Yo. 
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PIETY and POESY: 
For now the Power of God hed left him fo, 
That he F Prophecy nor Dream could know 


His futwre fete, fromhim a)l power went "T4 4 

That doth ſupport Kings juft, and jnmwocent'; 5. 

And iow a Ro ful rage uſurpeth all 47 

His nobler thoughts, he doth begin to call - 

For Wizards, Witchet, and his Fate refers 

No more to Prophets but to Sorcerers : 

A Woman muft be found, whoſe breaſt inhericg*' + » 

The damn'd Delufions of predidipe Spirits 2 1: 1.1 4 
So in my younger obſervation MUBLS. 
Of this vile Workd, I have caſt my'Eyes port! 

A fawning Paraſite who for ſome Boun 

His Patron had to graunt, would beg, fall down, 

Before him for it ; which being deny'd, , 

His Humbleneſſe converts to its old Pride, irc + 

He _ Malicions, what he did defire © 1 


Before with Meeknefſe, now he'll win with ous. 

If Cruelty and Murther can prefer '{-5 
His long-wiſh'd Ends, he'll be a Martherer | -* 77 * 
Or any thing of horror, yet will prgy + {co ren © fog 
And by, at firſt; to ha't the fakeft way 5$/- © 07 #11 4} t=Y 
Though 'tis not Leve, or Service; heeaxtendsy ” 


But Flattery to purchaſe his 6wn; Rns'5:i- 
So Saut's reſolv'd, fince Heaven dibhexad vette 2 7 Y 
What he would or his next nauxagtes; b 


| To Ender goes accom by No many” 77 \v>; ; 
And, wich theſe ip Anno lateral Wimna; A 


7% 4: F CG <+ - go 5 $ FI A 


PIETY -and POES Fe 
| "+ {» Sauband the Witch, ' 
q | Saul. Hou earned Mhther of myſterious Arts, 


I come to know what thy deep $kill im- | 


& By Neeromancie ; Thon whoſe awfull power (parts 
-> Can raiſe winds, thunder, lightnings, canſt deflower 
The Spring ot her new Crop : Of thee I crave 
That thou wilt raiſe ſome ſpirit from the grave, 
Whemiay:divine unto me, whether Fate 
Will make me happy, or unfortunate 
| In my next Enterprize, 
EF Hitch: Scrange Man forbear ; 
* Whoſe Craft inftrufted thee to ſet a ſnare 


Formny molt wretched Life ? Doſt thou not know 


- King Saul proclaims himſelf a mortal foe 
z To our black Coledge ? Hath not his Command 
- Ruin'd the great'ſt Magiciansof the Land ?: 
*. IFcgottnough, Laty confintd to dwel] 
- In thedark building of an unknown Cell, 

- "Where I converſe with nought, but, Batts and Owls, 
. Ravens and night-Crows,,who, from diſmal holes, / 
+ I fend to fick-mens windows, todeclare' * | 

* Death's Embaffie, to'the offended Ear 


Of the declining Patient.: Wherefore ( pray d; g 


Scek ye this horrid Manſwn, to betra 
Thethapleſle Owner? itt. 

Sau, Woman do not fear, 5 
* TI donoticek thee ont,or fet a ſnare. _ - 1; 
+ Toget thy Life; for,finiſh my intent, ; 
6 Asahe Lord lives, there is nopuniſhment .. 


Z 
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PIETY ard POESYT - 
75 FShall be inflifted on thee ; I will be 5: 7 'Y 
* JA gratefull debtor tothy Art and Thee 2 p 
Be ſpeedy then. Oh ! how i long tg hear 
The Meflage of my Fate ! 

Wit. Whom ſhall I rear? 

Sau. Old Samuel. 

Wit. *'Tis done. Ye Fiends below, | 
That wait upon our will, one of you goe, 
Aſſume the ſhape of Samuel, and appear, 
With-ſuch a Voice, and Likenefle : or declare 
The Reaſon why you cannot ; for I fear, 
Yedarenot do it. | 
Spirit. Dare not? Iamhere. $7 - 

Wit. Oh! Tamloſt; the unknown Fates deerey ". + 
Have ſet a period to my Art and Me. - 
Why didtthou thus thy Royalty obſcure, 
Totake me Afting my Deſigns impure ;. 
In th* midſt of them for to contrive my fall; 
So fare my Death is, as thy Name is Sa. 
; Sau. Though thou divin'f me right, yet donor 
- | But let me underſtand, what did appear ' * '{feary 
After thy Incantations ? 

IWit. You ſhall know: 
j | 1 faw immortal Gods riſe from below, 
And after them, a Rev'rend aged Man, 
Our of the Deep ( with ſpeedy paſſage J ran, 
Lapt in a Mentle, his white gentle Hairs | 
Exprefsd a Brief of many well-ſpent years: © + © 
Within whoſe Checks, bright Innocencedid move,” * 
omen ada; 3. 

Ne | | (Like 2 


bo 


PIETY aid POESY. 


e holy men in prayer) and now appears TY 
pw your will, and terminate your fears, T 
Samuel, Saul, and the Witch of Endor, T 

A 


Sam. Why from the cold bed of uiet Grave | A: 
Am I thns ſmmmon'd Sal? what wouldft thon have? | Sc 


Why maft thy Incantations call up me Bu 
” Fromfecure -? are men in Graves not free ? T 
Saul. Divine#f Spitit of þleſt Sanmel, A 
The Cauſes that by Necromgntick Spell T 
] am induc'd to raiſe thee from thy Grave T 
Arerhefe, within my reftlefſe Sou! I have In 
A thouſand Torments, The Fhileims are "}Sc 
Prepar'd againſt me wich a dreadfull War Al 
And the Almighty who hath ſtood my Friend | Be 
In many Battels, given vitorious End U 
Toll my Atvxs, and (in Dreams ) would ſhew By 
' Whether I ſhould be Commerevr or no, At 
= things ſo:near unto my Wiſhes bronghe Bu 
bk / Thnew the Batte!s End, ere it was Fought, ' ' Þ Hz 
-*% Butnow no Invocations candefire = Ol 
The al/-diſpojing Power toy infpire Ni 

My longing Soal with f mach Augury 
As ſerves to prophithe ty Miſery ; ' JA 
Theſe are the Caizſes make me thirs returs _ Tc 


To thee, thangh fleeping in thy peaceful Vim. - | Ne 
' Sam. Contiit thaw $6 Deo know thy Enterpriac?” Ol 
N=! 2 | & . 
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PIETY: and POESY; 


| Yet I ſhalleaſe thy doubt;. and now prepare 


To hear the fatal pailage of thy Far, ,. r 
So ſad a Sonnet to thy Soul Fle fing,. .; . 
Thor'lr fay it is a Curſeto be a King,3/, - 

That all his Ponp, Titles, and Dignity, : 

Are glorious Woes, and Royal Miſery : 

As geod Kings are call'd Gods that ſupprefle Evils, 
So bad Kings(worle than Men)grow warle than Dev 
But theſe are exhortations fit {A thaſc ( vils;* 
That have a Crown and Pegple to diſpoſe ; 

Alas ! thow/ſt none, but what addsto thy Crofle, 
Thou haſt ir, to be ruin'd with the bfe;, + 4þ 
Thy Diadem, upon thy Head long worn, 

In Majeſty, ſhall from thy front be toru, 


* | So ſhall thy Kingdome from thy power be rent, 


And giyen to Pavid as his Tenement/; 


| Before the ſwvs hath once his journey gone 


Unto the Weſt, thou ſhalt be overthrown 

By the Philifines, all this ſhalt thou fee, 

And then thou and thy ſons fball be with me. 

But all theſe ſorrows would have been Delights, 

Hadſt thou againft the Curs'd Amalekites 

Obey'd the Abmighties will. Bux *tis too late 

Now to exhort ; farewel, attend thy Fate, | 
Sau. Oh ! diſmal Doom, more than my Soul cant - 


' LA thouſand Furiesin a Band appear, 


To execute their charge ; a Gho#7 doth briag a 
News thardoth make a ſbadow of a King. 


"JOh! wretched Dignity { what is thy ead.? 


- 1 |Thax men ſhauld fo their fond Aetionsbend. ;.,. 1 
© SON ENT Te,y 


wo 


PTEFY:and POESY. 
> + Tocompalſe their Frajl Glory ? half theſewoey ' I. 

'. That have on-me, wonld confound my Foes :: 

. Muſt theſe myſterious Miſeries begin '. 

With me, the ſmall | o'ch* Tribe of Benjamin ? 

It conld noutelfc be ftil'd a perfe? Thralf, - 

Fhe higheſt Riſer, hath the Toweſt fal. 

Wornfd | had HIT kept on my weary way, 
To ſcek my Fathers Als, then to ſtray 
-Fhis Princely path of paſſions ; 1 had then, 
As naw moſt card, been happieſt among men. | 
Ye Princes, that ſaccefſefally fhall Reign | 
After my hapleſſe End, with care and pain, | 
Peruſe my pitted Story, do net be | 
>  _Tooconfidentof yorr frail Sov'reignty 3 | 
: - TfTndaty could /afcty bring, | 
Why was't not mine (a Prophet and a King ? ) A 
* And(for a Friend ) what Mortal can excel 
- -- The Knowledge of Seraphick Samnel ? 
+ Who had helivd, and this Counſel taken, 
Thad not ( as F am ) been thas forſaken : 
- - Butnoay Ts hake thee off, vain Wortd, Farewel 3 
.- Here lbes entomb'd the King of Ifrael. 
-, All you that fand, be wary leſt you fa#, 

- And when ye think you're fare, Remember Sau, 
| \_—_ LET US;PRAY. | 
" A Fterithe Creed, onr holy Paſtors ſay! © 
LInto thefr Congregations © Let we prays 
The Cuftome & divine, if argues, they 77s -#! 
TRE SEMI085 chaee Gale up Pre: 72220 
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_ | Sure thoſe 'three words contain achavartbat may” = 

| " Þ, Proce& Beleevers, therefore i; 2 ©}; Get wo pray. 
Would we reſiſt temptation, the-broad way: '- 

'F. That Heats to black Damnation? | .-1 L&-asproj, 
Would —_ Names and Honors pope” + j+ 

+ Bur flouriſh like the Spring-time? Let ws pray. 
Would welive long and happy, have cach day - "\. 

.Crown'd with a thouſand bleſſings ?, » Let pra, 


Would we have Feſas Chrifi the onely fray, A 
{$.Ofour fitk ſouls and bodirs ? | Tet ws prop. 
| Are we with Jade ready to betray | 1! | 

Qur Friends for fatal tretſure? ... Let ns pray. 
| | Are we grown proudly wiſe, will knowno way'-- - 
To Heaven but:onr own ? pray Let wpref.. 


Are we ſo full of wrath, that we could ſlay 


| Qur neareſt, deareſt Kindred ? i+:1 Let wpref. 
4 Have we commicted Treaſon, and no way '& 


Is left but deſperation ? Let ws pr *© 
Do we with Dives let poor Laz'rus ſtay. 1-9 
Faſting, whilewe are Feaſting. ? - Let ph” ©; 


Leſt evil- Angels bear ourSouls away, |: ;. © 4 
As they did his, co torment,  Lefwprfifs © 
Age we in diſmal Duntzong doom'd toftay, [ 


4 *'Till Death allow enlargement ? Lets pre. * 
Are we ſo us'd to ſwear, that Tes and Nay - ++ ©. © 
Are words otno Aﬀertion?, - - Let 6 pray. 
Doth Pe<thlence poſlcſs us? leſt Delay 


{ (} Conſume us in a moment, | Let us pr 

4 Are we in wrathtull War, where Tyrants ſway: 
* Þ The favrdot black injuſtice? Lea 
Wi x _ Would 


4. 
of d . 
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; [ and P 5 E be 
Wonld we return Adivious ? win the 
From ut red Adverſarics ? Te uw wo 

* - © Doth Famitievex our Nation, and decay ' | 

© Qur{(oncetoo pamper'd bodies ? Let us pray 
\  Doth Caulcleſs Care opprefic us,that oy 

We caſt for food to Morrow ? | Let us pray, 

Are we defpis'd ? contemtr'd ? made to © 

'FThe wrath of other Nations? ' _'- Let wproy. 

Are we in'fickneſſe, and would gladly play 

.Fhe ſanAif'd Phyfitians ? ' Let w pray, 

Doth Death approact us? leſt roo long Delay 

- Eofe both our Jo uls and Bodies, Let ts pray. 

» Would we be ready for NR dreadfall day ? 
> .Lerus(like Nimevites ); ' Faſt, Watch,and Pray. 

Sure finfull Sedywhad been fay'd, had they 
© With oneentire conſent ſaid, Let is pray. 
- Andputthoſewords'it prattiſe; what we may 
Obtainiby ; Faith and Prayer, who can ſay, 1 

-  Buxthoſe bluſt Souls in Heaven ? It Deſpair | 

8 the Soul, no'Antidote like Prayer. 

2 I, ri the ſtead of Diſputarious, we 
> Theſe ſeven years, had put our Pirty Kos 

Into the Hof Frayer, we might have bin TY 

F-. _Free fe6ni thoſe Miſchiefs paſt, or now begin + 

-  . Prayer is the Key ot F{eaven; way to quiet, 

-, The Lotd preſervative, the Anpels dies - 

> Tr breaks the rage of Thunder, calms the Oceanz ©! | 

"- 16s rhefiveerctt Tue of Devotion : | F 

AS Soul ptit ito Langage, a Deſign * 
* axon, byyuſt claim)doth make Gods King bn ans 
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TY and POE 
The Princes T _ the Farths increaſe, 
| The Chriftiar's Sacrifice, the Path to Peace, 

If we would have more bliffe than Men can ſay, 
Pens write, or Angels tell ws, Let wsprayc 


'Þ] AnAcroſtick conteuung the 57 
ray} - COMMANDMENTS, 


ray. | E X 0 D. XX, 


*).] T hy Godof God 1 am, whoſe band | +: +! 11) 
H ath Ranſom'd thee from Egypt's Land, 


Ye O h ! they no other Gods implore,. T 
Oo. } M akenocary'd Statues to adore.” || ft 
A ImightyGod ſpeak not in vain. chordad ni 


'Þ $ cc that his Sabbaoth.thou maintain, . ... Iv 


1] J n tionorletthy Parents be, 01+ 
- | © ppoſethy Wrath, from Murther file”, VE 
R jet Adulteries, faint pleaſure, Vail «.: 
D onot ſteal in any Meaſure. -YHI - 
'" | A bandon all falſe Witneſſe, never _ i X 
| IN or letthy Soul thy Neighbors Riches covet. "B+ 
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'S Y | ' and Þ OEY . 
Tutemperance. ,  / 
A Fancy upon V Vords. 
E that's devoted to the GLASS; 


TheDice; or a LaFeivious L A'S & G 
Ar his own price is made an ASS. 


He that is greedy of the GRAPE, 
On Reaſon dotk commita . RA ÞE, 
And changerh babic with an A PE...) 


The Lover whoſe Devotion FLYES 
Up to the Spherewheve Beauty 1 YES, - 
Makes burning-glaſſes ot bis  ' E,Y'\E'S. 


” WE4onghetothiatIdet' * PRAY 

-  MisSight, by Loves inflaming R A Y,-... 

x K loſt* For ever and fot a 1 wo of 

Þ; | * Rob. Wiſdom. 
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An Ages the Detb'f ar John Steward.” 


FF a fad Stranger may preſume to mourn,: 
And buitd (in Verſe) mm Alter ore at Urn, - 

t Tears that comfrom Heart-infteu&ed Eyes 

ppear no-deſpicable Sacrifice'; 

you'll con can'ke ep her Coury © 

| Care bar . Repory,.”, | 
Or if the loſs of vittue you believe 
| Lovet though a Scranger\ dey £ 
Adair my Wer Oblation which imparts | 
Something that fhews rH"effefts of mavrning Hearts,” 

You who have had rio Tewrs for yotrr o 
'. Ard cannot vent a'Sigh for thele ſad Tiriits, 
Within whoſe jatcelefs Eyes was never feen, 
Drops but proceedling from'a tickled Spleen't : 
And you who (val6r-harderd)nevet cou'd 
Beſtoyrone ſtream to fee a Sea'of Bloud, '* [*. 
Though of your Sons, or Brothers : :Come to we! 
He teachi-you true griet in this Elegie, Io. 
Steward is dead, a man whom Truth, and Fame 
us Virtue, ever ſhall imbelen his Nae 3 p.-: 
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E: * {pen atagh You, whodMelprt du pri 


' Leaning, and yet noewittier than wiſe ; 
e $ without FaRtion, and could be 
- Courteous without the Cours Hypogrifie, 


| Tuftto his Feietids, not Hatefullto-his Foes, 
For he had none, though Virtue ſeldom goes 
By Envie unattended ; He was one 
In whom a d much of Perfeition, 
Eur Death {the due.of Nature) mauft' be paid, 
| , and Strength muſt ina Grave be laid ; 
"So hafty and unwi to defcr 
2  Thetimc, is 065,greatgrim,Commiſſioner; + | 
Then iy us mourn, let our trug Sorrow ſwim, 
{That heis not with us, or we with him : 
Ti Ggadto 20 mourn for Good, as to Regard, 
Or tk meg ale f a Reward: ; 


ioys Breathings, had reſpe& - 


| Fanerhing mare gh Sar ulets | 
8 We combat Friends ; 
k F- Sooyyehraes or "heir better E _—— 
hisbreaft, which onely, could expreſs 


Prayers, and ious yeneſs; _ |, | 
p | a T raycller (that pen ſtray : \.: 
; Tos _ talk, but” $10urney, and his way ) 
-  Qur Perggrine diſconcſcth, till at laſt 
As Tapers, near;thcir end give greateſt blaſt, 


and all the I cand 
n= Uerſee to —_— 


4) 
P.- 
A 


EEBOrA CK OEMS WO. 
| 4 "hue al BY 
| "The Epitaph, 7 = 4 


Nderneath this Marble ie "jo ba bil 
Youth's , that Merchants prize, 
Who trades for what is ju7'and wiſe. | - / 


Onthis Urnler ==>" 
Reader, if thow keep him ſa 
| His Namefſhall be thy Epicaph.” 


Let no enc hebyenſagje 20 Ria? 64d aull 
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Unleſs he be by ſorrow lead, | 25 bo 

Todrope Texrapor the diads * as bn 
F ada be 

It ſhall beburlent, for whin- YM 3:n0 2 


| Thou con to th* period of all Men, © / wr 's | 7 *" 
His Fricnds ſhall pay thy Drops agen. - ol 


On the Death: of the molt enorthy ar) ne 
.4f., JohnSidney, - who Mr 
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ELEGIACK POEMS. 
In whoſe AAs,you might ſuch vollumes ſee, 
As did th' extent of Hergldy ; | 
Whoſe well-compoſed Exceffencies, wrought 
| _ Beyondthe largelt ſcope of humene thought, 
© © Indeed, within his Life's hort litfle Span, '-- + | 

. | Was al could be commratted in owe Men's - " 


And He that would write his tee Elegie, + *: | 
Muſt not Court Muſes, but Divinity, 


He's Dead : But Degth, 4 have:a Sperch,lu vain, | 
Directed unto Thee, where complain - -* | 
Upon thy cruel Q that could find ' | 
No way to part his Body and his Mind, | 
- -  Butbya faral fekpeſſe, that confounds > 1! f + 
S. 107 A $775 I wounds . | 
*. Thou could'ft not chuſe but empty all thy Quirer. |: 
- What _—_ to all odds open)in the Wars, 7 © 
: Dies with ſuch a Solemnity of Scarrs ? 
| Yethis great 01 giteche Beafatraly, 57 
- - Without that Number, Sidney could not die ; 


-- And therefore we will Pen it in his Story, - 

Merion inch and Gl; x 4 
; w_ r Heavenly Globe Þ've d upon, - ! 
+ Have | beheld the Conſtellation. + "F<" 
43 Aff iter , and on all parts deſcri'd 
Th'Yluminated | 
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"The Fpit4Þb. 1... 
N this ſacred Utmn there fieg, - : 


Till the laſt Tramp make itriſe,* 1: * ed Fs 
A Light tha waninginhe Sh, AT 
A Corps invelo with Stars, 9702 
A Core joy a Stratiger to the _ 


Was mark'd with many hundred Scare. 


{ Death (ar once) ſpent all his ſtore" | 
Of Darts Hm = — bay \ 14h 
fs b AI51 4" + 
'T For him onr 0wn fale Tearvv we LI AE. I 
| Whoſe Virtues ſhall + oct him ſafe 
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| Elyjous Crearwrs, ony 
Let my fad Muſe ingrave ' 
Noo ro £1 My wr | 
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2] | Dat DallBaſsProd Marble and 4rabien Gold, 
re iy and Rxine ) ſhall not hold 

throat yy Lates half ſdlong, as we 
Io keep thy living worth in Memory : 

vedience was thy fludy; Frath thy aim, 
4 Udome thy worſbip, Fortinede thy fame, | 
Patience thy pedce, and all-good Eys might ſee / 
"Thou did'{ retain Faith, rear ind; and Charity, 


Wichin the hol 
by Womornd: : 


Were the chai 
Nothing that had affinity —_—_— 


- . _ Butlivd within thy of Gd, 
|] No coftly Mace Rafe arte penty, -! 


- Thy dah pe Wart thine on Aonavn T 


Thoughts o he and Death, written 
ocrafos, ex tempore, 


When it is ferril, and condaceth notbing 
op as dy + ; but when I 
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To bi in that doth me gredteſt ill; 
And don devs »my F riende, ER 
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J Never look on Life, bu wich a loathing, s r 
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jd ie Ban here lies, amex 

'Living, he A by Concord, and 

Look from alleiings ro.Ererna \.L F-8 
Equal Kale (Speer hog his liz, Ne E 

A $9967 wang ——_ tohis Wife, - n bl 


' Much troabled Muſick Tuffer'd fuch derifiots - 
By many, that began Pointsof Diviſion +  * 


© He now, withour controul,no : 
Exernal bens to the King of 8 


An Epitaph on Himſelf. 
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